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LONDON, 





Satire shou!d like a ;olish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen,—Lapvy Montacue. 


Political . asquinades and Political Caricaturee are parts (though humble ones.) of Political History. Thev supply info: mation as to the person and habits, 
often as to the motuves and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”,-—Croker ss New Wuic Guipe. 
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The above caricature is a representation of a certain three 
headed monster, which is set at the gates of that Hell which 
coosumes the substance of the country, and the jaws of which 
are constantly yawning for fresh supplies from the national 
pocket. We will, however, attempt a description of this 
extraordinary animal, so famous in political mythology, and we 
will likewise give a sketch of the noted Hell, which is very 
appropriately situated in Down-ing Street. 

The Cerberus is a ravenous dog, and is the fruit of the illicit 
eriou of Power with the demon Self Interest. Cerberus is 
stationed at the entrance of the Infernal Regions of the Treasury 
to prevent any thing being taken away, and also to impede the 
entrance of any person into the territory alluded to. According 
to some political mythologists, the beast has three heads; but 


later discoveries have proved that it has scarcely any head at 


You. I. 


all, thongh it certainly has three tremendous mouths, with teeth 
and jaws sufficient to masticate and devour the hardest sub- 
stances, Each mouth (though all are equally ravenous,) has a 
different species of appetite, and their different tastes are dis- 
tinguished by the terms Toryisin, Whiggism, and Royalty. It 
was formerly imngined that Toryism was of a more voracious 
nature than the uther two, but the old Grey head of W higgism 
has latety shown its true character by swallowing every thing 
that comes within the reach of its appetite. At first it was 
satisfied with the delicate sop of popularity, but latterly it has 
transferred that to amuse poor Royalty, who is seen falling 
asleep over it, while Whiggism is busily employed over the savoury 
bone of office, which has from time immemorial been the grand 
bone of contention between itself and Toryism., This bone is 
transferred from one to the other of the two mouths, aceording 
as one is fortunate enough to snatch it from the jaws of his an- 
tagonist. When one happeus to get hold of it, the other barks, 
growls and snarls till he getsitintohis own mouth, and thus Whig« 
gism and ‘Toryism have amused themselves alternately with the 
inexhaustible bone from time almost immemorial. Royalty is 
always particularly quiet over his food, and merely gulps down 
placidly whatever is presented to him. He swallows the civil 
list with an air of perfect dignity, and has lately been slobber- 
ing stupidly over a bit of popularity, which Whiggism gave 
him as a sop to divert himself. He appears, however, to be 
now getting very tired of it, and is letting it go from him with 


the most utter carelessness, It is customary whenever any 
person wishes to pass into Downing-street unmolested by Cer- 
berus, that the individual seeking an entrance should throw 


sumething by way of a passport to the devouring animal Ag 
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in ancient times Orpheus is said to have charmed Cerberus 
with his lyre, so in recent times did Bishop Philpotts fascinate 
the three headed beast by his tongue, with which liar is of 
course synonymous, As also the barking mouths of the dog of 
Hell were always appeased by a cake, so is the political Cer- 
berus to be easily silenced. Many however succeed in passing 
Lyndhurst, Scarlett 
Ii the hea- 


then mythology Hercules dragged the brute from the gates by 


him, by means of transformation, of which 


and others we could name, are eminent examples. 


main force, and we trust the Herculean force of popular opinion 
will succeed in atchieving the same treatment of the political 
Cerberus, who may be easily stunned by the vigorous applica- 
tion of a few blows from the club ef Reform, which has lately 
been discovered. 

In the caricature which this week adorns our pages, we have 
a prophetic illustration by the second sighted Seymour, of what 
will probably be the result of the present occupations of the 
three heads of Cerberus. While royalty is asleep over his sop, 
and while Whiggism and Toryism are contending for possession 
of the bone of office, the champions of the people will take 
advautage of the beast’s attention being withdrawn from his 


charge, to remove from the Government Hell some of those 
good things which have been accummulating for ages in the 
infernal regious of the Treasury. We do not doubt such will 
be the case, for the prophetic pencil of Seymour (sometimes 
known as the Seer,) was never yet known to deceive the nation 
ou one of those grand events upon which he has pictorially 
prophesied in the pages of Figaro. 
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INTERPRETER. 


Lord Chamberlain's Office. 


is hereby given that every gentleman not being a naval or 
State Balls, 


Notice 
military officer attending her Majesty’s Drawiuy Rooms, 
&c., is expected to appear in shoes and stockings. 

N.B. The knights of the several orders who attend the Levee are to 
appear in their collars. —Court Journal. 

Any person reading the above singular announcements would 
be very apt to infer that the general distress of the kingdom 
had extended even to the aristocracy, and that the peerage 
itself was on the very verge of poverty. ‘ Gentlemen will be 
expected to appear at the Diawing Rooms in shoes and stock- 
igs,’ is a notice implying the probability of some gentlemen 
making their appearance without those appendages, and it 
might be inferred that some from necessity were likely to pay 
their adoration barefooted at the shrine of royalty. ‘The Nota 
Bene that we have quoted is equally amusing, as it intimates 
that certain persons who frequent the Levees are expected on 
a certain grand occasion to ‘appear in their collars,” as if 
shirts had at recent levees been somewhat of a rarity. Our 
aristocracy must be almost as bankrupt as all the other classes 
of the community are well known to be, when it is essential for 
the Lord Chamberlain to issue official hints on the subject of 
shirts, shoes, and stockings. 

The Fallen Police. 

Every newspaper that appears contains a string of charges 
brought tor obstructing policemen in the execution of their 
duty, when it always turns out the interference has been 
grounded on their late infamous conduct in Calthorpe-street. 


te 


It is therefore obvious, that the Blue Devils are at a dreadfuj 
discount, and that notwithstanding the beauty of the old 
proverb, “ set a thief to catch a thief,” those scoundrels, the 
new police, are not the men to guard the public peace or pro- 
perty. No one will even take assistance trom one of the mur- 
derous gang, and even when they are in the actual performance 
of a real duty, the odium they have incurred is sure to occasion 
them some obstruction in the execution of it. "They are there- 
fore no longer capable of acting as policemen, and the sooner 
they are all disbanded and transported to Botany Bay, the 
better it will be both for themselves and the community: their 
name is a bye word of scorn, and the greatest charge of slander 
that can be brought forward is an accusation of having been 
called “a policeman.” The customary terms of ‘ scoundrel,” 
“thief,” “ ruffian,” and the like, are complimentary when com- 
pared with the opprobious epithet of * Blue Devil,” which, 
since the Calthorpe Street affair, has become a synonym for 
murderer, If Lord Melbourne reads the papers, he must have 
found out this fact, and he ought, therefore, to disband the 
obnoxious gang immediately. 


Tastes of Royalty. 

Her Majesty paid a visit on Saturday evening to the Gardens of the 
Zoological Society, to see the clephaut tuke his bath, The Queen 
entered the paddock appropriated to that noble animal, and appeared 
much giatified by his evolutions in the deep and capacious tank.— Morn. 
ing Post, 

We certainly are blest with a Queen who ought to be a 
pattern for her enlightenment. What an intellectual treat to 
see an elephant wash, and witness the eccentric gambols of the 
extensive brute, in a capacious tank of water. The Queen 
with an enchanting sympathy for the tremendous beast felt 
gratified by his evolutions. She had better get him made a 
Knight of the Buth at one e, as she loves to conte mpli ite him 
under the delicious circumstance of his dabbling in a duck 
pond, It is a pity the poor old creature is to be shoved nolens 
volens into the fluid whenever it shail please Majesty to see 
him dabble in the liquid element. Launching an elephant is no 
joke to the beast himself, however agreeable to see him ducked 
may be to her most gracious Majesty. The Morning Post by 
the bye speaks of our adorable Queen very disrespectfully. It 
says, “* Her Majesty went into the paddock prepared for the 
noble animal.’ Now if this be not insinuating that her Ma- 
jesty is a fine beast we know not the nature of a libel. We 
theretore point out the Post for prosecution accordingly. 


BROUGHAMIANA, NO. 18, 





The Chancellor rests exceedingly quict on political subjects, 
for he is evidently watching an opportunity that he expects 
will soon offer itself. He is still extremely witty in his private 
circle, and was the other day conversing on the subject of Long 
Wellesley, and of the fortune he had run through by his extra- 
vagance. Can you not do any thing for the poor fellow,” 
said a friend of Wellesley.  “ Indeed there is nothing in 
my department vacant,” replied the witty Vaux, “ though there 
is one honour he ought by this time to have attained.” ‘ And 
what can that be,” was the rejoinder. ‘* Why,” responded the 
Ch: incellor, “ Wellesley ought to be by this time @ judge of 
the King’s Gencn, for he has had vast exparionee. “3 


GLOUCESTERIANA.—No. 41. 


The other day Higgins and the Duke were conversing on the 
subject of the Calthorpe-street affair, and the brutal attack 
made by the police upon the people. Both were joking over 
the delightful fun of smashing the people’s heads with staves. 
“For,” said the Duke, “such staves must have made the 
people sing out very enchantingly.” ‘ Yes,” replied Higgins, 
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«but one of the C. division of the police is killed.” Ts he,” 
responded Billy, “‘ then it sarves him right, for what could he 
have been doing on land if he was one of the Sea division.” 
Higgins and his master tripped out of the apartment dancing 
the gallopade, 

Ou Monday last the Duke heard the well known knock of 
the twopenny postman, and sent Higgins flying down stairs with 
“ filthy lucre,” amounting to the twopence necessary to obtain 
possession of the letter. After speculating a good deal upon 
the probable contents, the epistle was opened, and the Duke 
putting it into his aid-de-camp’s hands, ordered him to read it 
aloud, as it doubtless contained some complimentary request 
for his royal patronage. Higgins read as follows. 

‘ Something has turn’d poor Gloucester’s brain,” 
"Tis said, but I the libel spurn, 

For ’tis to me exceeding plain 
He never had a brain to turn!!! 

The atd-de-camp fled in confusion, while the Duke’s foot 
precipitated his departure. 

‘‘ Gracious heavens Higgins,” said Gloucester, “here is a 
frightful rig, what do you think the House of Commons has 
been doing ¢ they mean to let the Jews sit in Parliament, why 
they will send religion to Almighty smash in a single session. 
Are not their religious places even named after the iniquities 
practised inthem? Yea, yea, they must be agog for sin in the 
sin-agog.” The aid-de-camp (!!!!!!!) struck up the 119th 
psalm, aud the Duke fell asleep at about the 39th stanza. 
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ENGLISH MELODIES, N?”. 42. 


Some time before the Whigs took office, Lord Grey was 
known to be constantly loitering in the avenues to power, and 
John Bull when in a thinking vein once or twice was much 
astonished at his Lordship’s singular attachment to the con- 
taminuating neighbourhood. ‘The circumstance reminds us of 
the well known song, commencing 

Why are vou wandering here T pray, 

An old man said to a maid one day. 
And as the denouement has made the parallel more complete, 
we cannot forbear throwing the affair into the form of a melody. 


Arrn.—Why are you wandering. 
‘Why are you wandering here, Lord Grey,” 
Old John Bull asked of the Earl one day. 
Trying to get Reform Bills read, 
Johnny, said he, I’m hither led. 
My eye! my eye! he heard John ery, 
Reform, ’tis known to all my race, 


You only support when you’re out of place. 


Tell me again, old John Bull roared, 
Why you are humbugging here, my Lord, 
Liberal speeches so sweet and clear, 
Johnny, said he, I come to cheer! 

My eye! my eye! he heard him cry, 
Liberal sentiments, people say, 


Never were truly felt by Grey. 


John Bull looked grave, and my Lord looked shy 
When the Whigs leap’d up into place hard by ; 
John Bull look’d graver the Ear! more glum, 
And Brougham he twiddled his finger and thumb, 
My eye! my eye! was John Bull’s cry, 
Reforms like these, I own, are rare, 
And of such liberal plans beware. 
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BREVITIES. 
‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


Epigram. 
(On the leading Journal.) 
There’s an idea although some persons scout it, 
“That the Zimes leads the nation,” can you donbt it? 
Then in its leadership pray let it revel, —~ 
For sure the nation’s going to the devil. 


Exaggerated HZnormity. 

A Jury of 17 having declared the killing of Culley to be 
‘justifiable homicide,’ Government thinks proper to eall the 
affair ““ Wilful Murder.’ We do not doubt the power of the 
Government to increase atrocity. 


Female Swindlers, 


It seems by certain returns that of 1303 pensioners on the 
civil list, who are paid by the public for doing nothing, 1022 
are ladies. These feeders on the pocket of John Bull cannot 
be said to belong to the fair sex. 


A new View. 


Some people have a notion that villany ought to be exposed, 
though we must confess we think it a thing that deserves a 
hidine. 


& natural Consequence. 

The Duchess of Berri is to be liberated after her long 
imprisonment, so that her confinement will not continue after 
her delivery. 

Empty Honours. 

On Wednesday the King’s birth day was observed with all 
the honours of the Tower guns, empty noise and smoke being 
apt emblems of the honours due to royalty. The illuminations 
were few, though the King’s initials flaring in some windows at 
the West end of the town, showed a disposition inthe inhabitants 
to make light at least of the name of royalty. 


Poor Fare. 


The present King gave adinner on Wednesday to the Jockey 
Club, which was very sumptuous. The late King it is said 
used to propose Newmarket stakes (steaks ), at these dinners. 
Surely this was a shabby turn out for royalty. 


& bad Turn: 


The Morning Chronicle has lately been dropping in sale, and 
has turned to Whiggism in the hope of recovering lost ground. 
Ratting however does not seem the best way for a paper to 
re-establish itself when falling, though certainly it is one way 
of bringing it round. : 

The Cock of the Walk. 


The Morning Herald las been lately very eloquent on the 
subject of its own virtues: which ought not to surprise us when 
we consider that to crow is one of the main attributes of the 


Herald of the Morn. 


A Damper. 
The Coldbath Fields affair has turned out a Cold Bath in 
deed for the Whig Ministry. 


THEATRICALS. 


Though we do not doubt the activity, and certainly do ac- 
knowledge the spirit of Laporte’s management of the Opeia, 
we are surprised at the tardinvess evinced in the production of the 
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promised [talian hallet. The fact is we are sick of the mytho- | 


logical rubbish that is imported from the French Academic. 
The curtain draws up and some twelve coryphees rush forward 
with wreaths in their hands, dirty muslin petticoats, which 
being above their business, refuse to hide the knees, cheeks 
plastered with rouge, and illumined with a grin meant. fora 
smile, like the ray of a gaslight plaving upon a full blown 
hollvhock. They caper for a few minutes, and having liberally 
displaved their dirty flesh coloured legs over the stage lamps, 
fly to the wings to listen to the refined badinage of some white 
kidded silk-stockinged animal, lounging against the side seene, 
Next comes a little seft music, and the premiere danseuse 
darts forward to the orchestra, curtseys to the house, rushes 
trom one side of the stage to the other, places her hand te her 
heart pirouettes to show her impatience, and in her last tour is 
canght in the arms of a curly headed) gentleman whe skips up 
behind her, in a low necked jacket and buff drawers, vice inex- 
pressibles. ‘They caper to show their joy, stand on ane leg to 
show their coustancy, and bound «ff the stage to reernit their 
strength from the brandy flask. One night behind the scenes 
at the Opera would dispel the tllusion of a@ dallet even fram the 
mind of one of its most ardent admirers, In one corner the 
interesting Margaret (we are speaking of Faust) will be seen 
flirting with an exquisite in an opera hat, while at the other 
side Mephistophiles with his nose in his hand will be seen making 
desperate love to the Spirit of Retribution, who is evidently 
not averse to the fiend’s civiliti's. Tn another quarter Faust 
himself will be seen chatting with the manager, or consulting 
with the ballet master as to a piece of business connected with 
the scene, iT another part of the stage may he seen the ehost 
who stands over the sepulehre at the cathedral, er joving a 
Learty laugh at the joke made by seme facetious supernumerary 
inthe garb of au agent of Mephistophiles, while the attendant 
uf Margaret is seen throwing her leg up till her tae comes toa 
level with her head, or practising a pirouette for the seene 
ensuing, Such are the occupations of the dancers, extra the 
sight of the audience. 


We attended Drury Lane on Tuesday to see Malibran in 
La Somnabula, aud after waiting for one hour we were sur- 
prised by seeing Bunn come forward equipped in Captain Pol- 
hill’s livery to announce that the Queen could not get to the 
house before eight, and to inquire if the audience would wait 
for her arrival. As we had gone to see Malibran and not te 
see the Queen, we were much disynstea by the delay, ard were 
ashamed of the audience for consenting to be kept waiting by 
an individual who was better able te keep her appointment 
than any other person in the theatre, Our co-leader the Times. 
defends the house for being trifled with, and imputes their 
patience to a feeling of gallantry, but though Adelaide may be 
the only Queen this blessed country is favoured with, she is not 
the only lady, and some hundreds of the fair sex were most 
sngallantly detained by the servile deference to the caprice of 
royalty. The fact is, the Queen wanted to get in at half price, 
for she hath a lovely regard to economy, and as she treated the 
Duke of Gloucester, the thing might have been too expensive had 
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she gone at seven o’clock instead of near nine, when half price 
istaken. The Qneen was cheered very much, and Gioncester, 
taking the applause to himself, stood before her Majesty, 
bowing and scraping as if he imagined his well known wit was 
the object of popular approbation. Her Majesty, however, 
pushed him aside, when he humoureusly observed that Azs bow 
had got him intoa fine scrape, aud he retired to the back of 
the box to suck a fine St. Miehaels which he had = purchased 
at the entrance of the theatre. The Queen explained the 
German Opera of Fidelio to him, and he declared it) quite 
wonderful that the first tenor should chaunt so well, when his 
name was Hate-singer ( Haitsinger ). 

Bunn has opened Covent Garden with German Operas, with 
a reckless resolution to ruin, if possible, the Covent Garden 
Company at the Olympic. We trust nobody will go to see 
them, and that the small man, finding it utterly impessible to 
raise the wind, will have to retire into 12 in B, a destination 
which he fully merits, that he may in some degree eypiate his 
crime of having been mainly instrumental to the rin of the 
drama. Talking of ruined drama naturally reminds us of the 
fate of poor Tom Dibdin, whose case is thus feclirg!y alluded 
to in the preface to his brother Charles’s piece of The Wild 
Man, just published is Richardson’s Minor Drama. 

Had ihe contemplated measure, as to dramaiie copyright, 
taken effect some years ago, he would have been a man of 
positive revenue, but as it is he is wancering to and fio among 
the crowds of this great town, to whose hilarity he has so often 
contributed,—melaucholy, moneyless, and old! 

If this man be suffered to pine pennyless. into a grave, we are 
a nation composed of disgusting ungrateful scour drels, and 
the actors and actresses who have lived upon bis pieces——who 
have been brought out, and had their fortunes made by his 
talent—are the vilest of the human race, 

This being Whitsun Week has, of course been prolific of 
minor novelties, but we cannot votice them in this nomber, 

Such is the influence of the foreign pertermances at our 
national theatres, that Mr. Morris who still adheres to the legi- 
timate drama, has been forced to close his doors on some nights 
this week, and therefore the Adelphi has been the only house 
that is worth going to, open with an Buglish company. There 
is perhaps no one to blame after all but that odious brute the 
public, which goes wide mouthed to gape at the exhibition of 
foreign mummery, leaving English talent to exert itself ata 
loss, and driving it by want of patronage to the workhouse. 

We perceive that a Miss Masters is about to appear at the 
Surrey, a place which is indeed in want of talent to uphold its 
tottering condition. We have seen the young lady with satis- 
faction in Edinburgh, and predict a bit, though we shali wait 
for her appearance ere we speak of her success with confidence. 


TU CORRESPONDENTS. 


We have received the copy of an advertisement of a new periodical 
bearing the title of The Penny Christ, for which the money has been 


- 


forwarded. As we do not know the nature of the work, and as the 
name will admit of an objectionable interpretation, we must decline 


inserting the advertisement in figare, 
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